in the yund took fire and threw a jel
low glare en the zhastly scene.

1 saw gen get up and f2il again |

their kuees, 1| was shivering and wet
with sweit. The riairway was ernsh
ed into kindiing wasl, | cltibed oot
n baek whdow, dwwn on the rof of
the Creizhe platforin and o the
ground, ‘lThere was
fro. useless and afwiess: e woere be.
side themeelves., They pluag lllluu h
wheat up to their kuces at every step
All at once,
of the burled skyscraper und the wild
calling of the car tinks, T heard the
stentorian tones of Nelghbor, mounted
on a twisted truek, organizing the men
at hand into a wrecking gang.  Spon
people began rinning up the yard to
where the sky=craper lay, like another
Kamson, prostrate in the midst of the
destruction it had wrouzht., FPoremost
among the excited men, covered with
dirt and blood, staggered Dad Hami!
ton.

“Where's MeNeal?' eriod Neighbor,

Hamilton polnted to the wreck.

“Why didn’t he Jump?* yelled Nelgh
bor.

Hamilton pointed at the twisted sio
nal tower; the red right still burned in
it.

“You changed the signals on him,"”
he eried savagely, “What does It
mean? We hadl right against every-
thing. What does It mean?' he raved,
In n Mrenzy,

Nelghbor answersd him  never a
word; he only put Lhis hand on Dad's
shonlder,

“Find lim first! Fiod him!" he re-
peated, with a strain In his volee 1
never beand i then, and the two
giants hurrled away together., When
I reacliad the skyseraper, burled in the
thick of the smash, roaring llke a vol
cnno, the paler were already Into the
Juty NKe n ferrets, hunting
for the engine erews, It seemed
hour, though It was much less, before
they found any one; then they brought

Lirgee of

out 5a's fireman, Nelghbor foumd hing
But his back was broken, Back aguln

they
under splintered beams

wormed through twisted trnek
In and around

and over—cholked with heat, blinded
by steam, shouting as they groped, |
listening for word or ery or gasp

Soon we heard Dad's volee fn o il
ferent ery, one that meant everything
and the wreeckers, taming ke beavers
through a dozen blind trails, gathered
all elose to the bhig fireman, He was
under a great piece of the cub where
none could follow, and he was erying
for o bar. They passedl him a bar;
other men, careless of life and Hmb,
tried to eraw ! uoder nnd In to him, but
he warned them back, Who but «
mun biaked twenty years in an engipe
oul ceoull stand the steam that poured
on him where he Jay?

Nelghbor, just flashing n
light, heard the Inboral straln of his
Lreathing, saw him gerting hnlf up
bend to the bar, and saw the iron give
ke lend lo his hands as he pried
mizhtily,

Nelghbor heard and told me long aft
erwurd how the old man fung the bar
away with an imprecation and cried
for to help him, for a minute
meant a life now. The boy Iying pinned
uuder the sbattered cab was roasting
In a jot of live steam. The master nic
hanie erept in,

By signs Dad told him what to do
and then, getting on his knees, ernwl-
ol steaight into the dash of the white
jet—crawled Into It and got the cab
on his shoulders,

Crouching an Instant, the giant mus-
cles of his back set [n a tremendous
effort. The wreckage snapped and
gronned, the knotted legs slowly and
painfully straightened, the cab for a
passing instant rose in the ale, and In
that instant Nelghbor dragged Georgle
MeNeal from ont the vise of death anl
passed him, Hke a pinch bar, to the
men walting next bebind., Then Nelgh.
bor pulled Dad back, blind now il
senseless. When they got the old tire-
man out he made a pitiful struggle w
pull himself together. He tried to
stand up, but the sweat broke over
bim, and he sank In a heap at Nelgh
bor's feet.

That was the saving of Georgie M-
Neal, nnd out there they still tell you
about that 1ift of Dad Hamllton's.

We put him on the cot at the hos
pital next to his engineer. Georgie,
dreadfully bruised and scalded, came
on fast in spite of his hurts, but th:
doctor sald Dad had wrenched n ten
don in that frightful effort, and he lay
there n very sick and very old mau
long after the young engineer was up
and around telling of his experience

“When we cleared the chutes I s+
white signals, I thought,” he sald to e
at Dad's bedside. “I knew we had t!
cight of way over everything. It was
a hustle anyway on that schedule, Mr.
Reed, you know that—an awful hustle
with our load. I never choked her ¢
notch to run the yards. Dldn't mesn
to do It with the Junctlon grade to
climb just ahead of ns. PBut I look !
out again, nnd, by hokey, I thought 1!
gone cragy, got color blind—red <!
nals! Of course 1 thonght [ must L.
been wrong the first time I looked. !
choked her. I threw the alr, I dum:
od the gravel. Henvens! S8She pev.:
felt it! I couldn't figure how we wer
wrong, but there was the red light., !
yelled, ‘JTump, Dad!" and he yello!
Jump, son! Didn't you, Dad?

“He jumped, but I wasn't ever goin~
to jump, and my engine golng fu!
against a red lamp. Not muech,

“1 kind of dodged down behind th
head; when she struck it was biff, an’
she jumped about twenty feet
straight. Bhe didn't? Well, It seeme
like it. Then It was biff, biff, biff, on¢
after another. With that traln behin!
her she'd have gone through Beverl:
hill. Did you ever buck snow with &
rotary, Mr. Reed? Well, that was
about it, even to the rolling and heav
Ing. Dad, want to Ue down? Le' me
get anotber plllow behind you. Isn't

o il

ole

| have It that

a ranalug to und |

vetter? Poor Musgrave!” he ad!
“peaking of the engiueer of 53, who
i dnstantly Killed, “He and the five
o both, Hard lines, but I'd rather
way, | guess, If 1| was

wiong, ELDad*™

Lven alter veorgie went to work
1ed fay o the hospital, We knew 1
would pever »hovel conl again, It oo
hitn Bls good baek to NIt Geor:
loode, s0 the =urgeon told us.
could beliove 1t, for when they got th

above the frantie hissiyy | Jacks under the cab next umlll..;.. HR

Netghbor told the wreeking zoavg 1l
Hamilton alone lud Hfted 1t six ineise
the night before on his back th
wreeking boss falrly snorted at the
statement, but Hawmilton did just the
sane.

“Son,” muttered Dhad one ulght to
Georgle, sitting with him, <1 want yvou
to write a letter for me””

“Sure."”

“I've beeu sendiye mouey to my Loy
back east,” explal: --ll Dad feebly. *i
told you he's In schivol”

“1 know, D"

“I bavent been able to send
since I've been Ly, but I'm
send some when 1 get my relief, N ¢
o wueh as [ used to gend, T want yo
to kind of explain why ™

“What's his first name,
where does he live?"

“It's a lawyer that looks after him

LN

a man that tends to my business hnek

wtlrelil
“Well what's his pnme"*
“Scaylor—Ephraim Scaylor
“Scaylor?”
ment.

“Yes. Why, do you know him?"'

“Why, thut's the man mother and 1

had so much trouble with, [ wonldn't
write to that man  He's a
Dad.”
“*What did he ever
vour mother®"
“I'11 tell yon.
ter T don't tulk alwut mueh

do to you

Dad, thonzh it's n mat
My

|and all of

‘Son," ke oaspod ta the astonished hay,

“don't you knaw me "

ther had troulile back there fifteen or
He was runuing an

There were
The dispateli-
ar mnua;:n-d to throw the blame on fa-

sixteen years ugo,
mglne and bhad o wreck.
sowme passeugers killed,

, and they lodicted him for man-
,luu;..hn-r e pretiy wear went erazy,
a sudden he disappeared,
and we pever heard of him from that
Jay to this. But this man Seaylor,
mother stuck to It, knew
about where father wuas,
ways deuled It.”

Trembling like a leaf,
up on bis elbow, “What's your moth
a's name, son? What's your name?”

Georgle looked coufused. “I'll tell
vou, Dad, There's nothing to be asham-
ad of. 1 was foolish enough, 1 told
you once, to go out on a strike with
the engiuneers down there. 1
anly a kid, and we were all blacklistedl.
S0 [ used wy wmiddle name, MeNeal
My full name Is George MceNeal Sin
2lair."

The old fireman made a painful ef
fort to sit up, to speak. but be choked.
His face coutracted, and Georgie rose
frightened. With a herculean effort
the old man raised himself up and
grasped Georgie's hands.

“Son,"” he gasped to the astonished
boy, “don’t you know me?%"”

“Of course I know you, Dad, What's
the matter with yon? Lie down.”

“Boy. I'm your own father.

ouly he al

My

{name I8 David Hamilton Sinclair, 1

had the troulle, Georgie.” He choked
up like a child, and Georgie MeXNeal
went white and seared; then he grasp
ad the gray haired man in his arms.

When I dropped in an hour later thoy
were talking bysterically. Dad was es
plaining how he had been sending
money to Seaylor every month, anid
Georgle wns contending that nelther
2¢ nor his mother had ever seen u cont
of it. But one great fact overshadownd
i1l the willafny that night—father amd
ou were un'ted and bhappy and a mes
iage had already gone back to the old
jome from Georgie to his mother, 1]
ng her the goml news,

“And that [ndlctment was wiped out
ong ago agalnst father,” sald Georyo'
to we, “but that rascal Seayfor Lopt
writing bim for money to fight It with
ind to pay for my schooling—and tii-
was the kind of schooling I was get
ting all the thme. Wouldn't that kil
rou?"

I couldn’t sleep till T had hunted up
Nelghbor and told him about it, an)
1ext morning we wired transportation
dack for Mrs. Binclalr to come out on,
Less than a week afterward a gentle
little old woman stepped off the flier at

Zanesville and Into the arms of Geor-

gle Binclalr. A smart rig was In walt-

gliill',' ]

Dad, sl

echoed Georgle in amaze-

rasciul,

iy

:ug, 1o wnted her son hurrfed her, and
they were driven rapldly to the hos-
pital. When they entered the old tire
man's room together the nurse soft's
closed the door beliln 1 them,

But when ey sent for 3 dzibor o
me, 1 BUpre=e rope e tiva
fools fu the b i teying 1o oy
congelons of all v L et
the gronp ot Dad's T

He noevoy gt | oAty
yet Neleh ! sk, o i
The skyscrat pride,

g0 badly stor s that e gave up !

Of restoritig her for o passcuger i
So Nelghbor bhullt her over into a s
of dub engine for short runs, stoa!
and 8o on: and though Dad had vowe
long ago when unjustly condemned,
that he would never more touch o
throttle, we got him to take the sky-
scraper and the Acton run.

And when Georgle, who takes th:
fller every other day. Is off duty he
climbs Into Dad's cab, shoves the oll
gentleman aside and shoots around the
yard In the rejuvennted skyscraper at
a balr ralsing rate of speed.

After awhile the old engine got so
full of alkall that Georgie gave her a
new nuame—Soda Water Sal—and it
hangs to her yet., We thought the best
of her had gooe [n the Harvard wreck.
but there came a time when Dud and
Soda Water Sal showed us we were
very much mistmken.

Two Doclors.

Almost every one has made his jest
about the proneness of doctors to dis-
agrea, the one preseriblng exactly an
opposite course from that ordered by
another, but not every one has had an
apportunity to conduct such an experi
ment &as was made by the late Baron
Luta, formerly prime minister of I3
varia, The bLaron was opce severel:
wounded In battle In both legs, Tl
wound i one leg was much like that
In the other. It struck him that ther:
wis a chanee to study the ways of the
surgleal profession and begulle the
long hours of Lis convalescence, Il
aecordingly ealled fn one doector an!
gave him charge of his right leg, but
told him nothing abaut the wouml in

something
| York Herald.

Dad rajse! |

wis

ng
the other, sl then called In another
| doctor for lis left lez, keeping hin
| slmilarly  in  lzuorance  ghout e
wortnded rizht leg,  The doctors adop-
md 8 wvery differeat methad of
ment, but Loth wounnds healed st o)
the same time., When the baron's |
were quite well he derlved a great e
of amuscment from zetting the do
tors together amd mystifying them with
nuestions  about the way each
treated “his leg"

Some Thought For Food.

If people were as particular to have
thelr foml it their insides as they are
to have thelr clothes it thelr outsides
they would he hetter satisfled with the
world aml tha

When gzood digestion walts on nppe
tite & man may elther dare to love or
fizht.

The fond that fits the stomach is th.
food that rules the world,

[ If you forgzat what you have to o
| then yon may het rou won't forset

1 -61'“.*-!.

I to eat It unless your judgment is as
wenk as your digestion.
| Indigestion iz the devil's workshop,
Dyspepsia uncovers o multitude of
| sins,
It's easy going
works all right,
No food Is sometimes good food.
| A menl of victuals on the table iy
| worth twao ln the stomach,
|  An overloaded stomach Is bound to |
break down.
Food that won't set on the stomach
shouldn't have a chance to.
An overful stomach ls n pasture for
nlghtmares.—W. J. Lampton In Neo

when your stomach

Cipher Writing.

The art of seeret writing, or wrltin.
in cipher, was, according to Polyhin-
invented hy .Enens, author of o tre:
tise on tuctics and other works. 1.
produced twenty methods of writ’
in cipber, which no person could u.
fold, but we doubt much whether th
would preserve this quality at the pros
ent day. It (s no less strange than
true that this art, so lmportant in i
plomacy, as long as courlera are lahle
to be Intercepted, was held In abhor-
rence by the elector Frederic 1L, who
considered It ns a diabolieal Invention.
Trithemius, abbot of Spanlielm, hadl
composed several works to revive this
branch of knowledge, and Bovllle, an
ignorant mathematician, being unable
to comprebhend the extraordinary terms
tie made use of to explain his methol,
published that the work was full of
abolical mysteries. olssevin repeatod
the assertion, and Frederle, in a holy
zeal, ordered the original work of Tri
themius, which he had in his lbrary.
to be burned as the inveution of tle
devil,

Gracelesa Children,

Michael Minot, a8 French preacher,
who dled In Paris In 1518, was noted
for his eccentricities in the pulpit aul
the rapidity with which he changed
from humor to pathos, from the coi
mouplace to the beautiful. “There
were ouce pillories for swearers,” lis
sald on a certain oceasion, “but If the
law were enforced now two-thirds of
the empire would be in the stocks anl
there would Le the child of five years
nnd the dotard of elghty who bhas
only two teeth remaining to fllng out

lins !:"lll'f'f""!l

had | David Parker,

1J. H.

| what you have eaten and will continnue |
Crelitor
installment plan?
Ihelitor
owe cnsh.—New York Times,

576 Imperial Octavo Pages,
Superb [llustrations from photographs
taken by Mr. Bryan.

Recounts his trip arounk the world
and his visits
greatest book of travel ever written, |
The people are waiting for it.
agent's harvest.
Send 50 cents
handling,

THompsonN PusLisHING Co, |

ROLL OF HONOR.

The Following Have Paid or Re-

newed their Subscriptions
Since Last Report,

J P Bridwell Ky
N Kirk 4
J M .\“ihl)l‘ -
G B Crawlord .
J A Jucobs ‘i
MA Wing b
J Y Hunt City
T A Ford Mo
D J Stevens Ky
J R Duniel g
G A Hill A
J F Robinson City
I' Rushing 5
Gid J Green K)
o 0 Tﬂb\rr " H
Frea Williamson b
H F Summers L
Frank James Ky
S N Marvel M.

I B Stevens Ky
W YV Horning
L W Tabor
I Bradford

R I

He Fought at Gettysburg,
of Fayette, N. Y.,

who lost a foot at Gettysburg, writes:
**Electaie Bitters have done me more
{good than any medicine 1 ever took.

taking
take

e

purpose, until I began
Bitters. 1 would not
for me.
alterative

wenknesses.  Great

and body builder; sure cure for lame
|h.u'h and weak kidnes. Guaranteed by
Orme, druggist, Soc.

-Won't you pay me on the

(haughtily'—No. I alwuays

and Its Ways”|

BY

WILLIAM JENNINGS BRYAN

NOW READY FOR SOLICITORE
OUver 200

to all nations. The
The
OUTFIT FREE—

to cover mailing and

St. Louis, Mo.

OLIVER

Simplicity Itself

THE

an oath.” Changing suddeuly to de
nounce those who neglected the aged
parents who had cherished them iu
prosperity, he sald: “See the trees flour-
Ish and recover thelr leaves! It Is
their poot that has produced all, bu:
when the branches are loaded with
flowers and fruits they yleld noibiuy
to the root. This Is an image of those
thildren who prefer thelr own amuse-
ment and to game away thelr own for-
tunes to giving their old parents the
sare which they want.”

by add a tone to your corres-
pondence
credit.
erate one,

put one in vour home or of-
fice on trial.

CRIDER & WOODS

Why not buy one and there-

and increase your
Even a child can op-

Telephone us and we will

In saluting he puts on his Lat,
Walking “'Tlll you, he keeps out
Il‘i .‘[t‘[l
|  He shukes his own Land instead of
J M Terry Mon
¥ . | yours,
\uther Stone Ky| | . - .
: ’ He savs ecast-south, iustead of
I L. Howerton atl ‘
= LT i=CAst,
J B Morse Kan| . ;
. . % I'o be Ir"llh'. he ask- Fou your age
Mrs, K J Harrod Uity s
- . | 0Nd lncolwme,
womuel Watson Ky : .
. He throws away the flesh of the
I Hardesty g - R
L ¢ < melon and eats its =eeds
U E Douglas City
s ye o ¥ His women often wear trousers
K E Caunan
~ Uannan
H Brautley Ky
i\ = Elkins City
vo H Foster
d M Robertson

For several years I had stomuch trouble |
and paid out much money for medicine
to little
Elvetrie
s for what they have done
Grand tonie for the aged and for fe-
male

{

For Agents—An Opporlunlty

“The Old World

|
|
|
|

f
|

best work
time."

Sloan's |

Liniment

For Cough, Cold
s%'}e fush Cald

heumatism and

euralgia
At all Dealers

Croup.

Neck.

Price 25¢ 50¢ & #100

X Sent Free
Sloan's Book on Horses

Cattle, Hogs & Poultry
{Addrcss Dr. Earl S. Sloan

Py

615 A“:any St Boston.Mass.

Chinese Differences.

His l"‘[li]'ll'-- poruts south.

while he wears a gown.

He presents coffins to his friends as
I

-Minane-

TR,

you present cigarsor b

;li»cfi- Journal,

| Pyt

LE

THEMOST

pISTRESSING

AND

ANNOYING

DISEASE

I. M"" t"'-" ms HAI BwWays
* u e
b o | |7 the warderfyl
a exli=r i b
¥ re . WS
t 2 28
ard 1 t2a saAving 8
§ e &8 N
Er Car rs
skin snd 8
Cet a bottie tod fysur duge
to us about your :
Hoarristoere, (1, Sopt. 1, 104
Toe EW Rese Mitivize Lo,
Hwrr 1T
DEAR S ke pleisgrs in rocomme nd-
Ing vour tned (1L - Tor the oture of
Cutan serm-tions. § hada breaking ot on
my fug 1wnl hy | floE, and o few Bplis
cat SOUE e e o el e

Kours truly
W ¥ SCOTT

Presiden: First Natigual dlank

Price, $1.00, All Druggists or by Express

PREPARED ONLY BY

E.W.ROSE MEDICINE CO.
3032 Olive Street, ST LOUIS, mO.

HAYNES & TAYLOR.

NOHMAI. TERM.

Special Interest to Teachers.

If you wish to prepare

yourself for better teaching1|

or for examination, you can
not do better than to attend
the Normal Term. Begins
MONDAY, MAY 13th,
Our motto:
in

Tuition $1.00 a week.
JAMES F. PRICE,
Marion, Ky.

lengthens the life of the
wagon—saves horse-
power, time and tem-
per. Best lubricant in
the world—contains

reduces friction.

If you want your outfit
to /ast and earn money
while it lasts —grease
the axles with Mica
Axle Grease,

oix Mutual Life Iuos.

|attd Health
| Mich.,
| Ins, Co., of Crawfordsville, Ind,

“The most and |
the shortest i Leave Marion y16 am

| Leave Marion =15 pm

Baby Folded In Bed

Briotol, Tenn. April 30, —The
two week old baby of Mr. and Mes,
I. B. Cowan eams near being smoth-
ered to deat! by belng fastened in a
foldinz bed,  Mr. Cowan was pre-
paring to start to work about 8
o elock in the b ruing aud -vving
that the folding bed was not closed
he proveeded to tix it,  He did not
notive the baby, whiclh was on the
1_-!'-5. -III'-.']-'.'I_‘ and folded l.] the ill’d
and left the honse, A lew minutes
later Mrs. Cowan inguited for the
nurse lor the bab: They looked
{all arouud until they fiually opeved
| the bed and found the littie one stll
asleep avd unhur The c¢hild was
[lying with its head down and had a
NATFOW C0aApe,

—

"1 se m at a young womnn lLias dlee
covered thi rty-sixX stals
“Iildl she

—Huston Post

| banana pesl?™

step vl

- - —

KODOL For Dwvspepsia © ears the
stomach and makes the breath as sweet
as a rose. KODOL is Sold by druge
gists on @ punrantee relief plan. It
conforms strictly to the National Pure
Food and Drug Law., Seold by J. H.
Orme,

Notice to Users of Eiectric Fans.

The price of carrent is the same
as last vear, five conts per dav, £1,50
per mouth,  Maximuw charge for
entive sedson =500 to all customers
on flat rates i paid advance,
Merer eustonmers no extra charges,

There will be no exes prions.
| Mariox Eregeran Lisur & Ieg Co.
| [ncorporated,

- - -

R L. Flanary’s

. Insurance Agency

Representing the Farm Department
jof the Continental Fire Insurance
|Co., of N. Y., for Crittenden, Lyon
land Livingston connties, The Phoe-
Re., of Hart-
The Standard Accident
Ins. Co.. of Detroit,
Indiana and Ohio Live Stock

(ford, Conn.,

Call on or write

R.L.FLANARY, TowmC.Coox,
Marion, Ky. Fredonia, Ky.
5. P. Berry, Smithland, Ky,

Local Time Table I, C. Rallroad

NORTH BOUND
Leave Mazion ~ozam Arr

Leave Marion 127 pin
Leave Marion 340 pm

ive Evansville ges am
Arrive Evansville 148 pm
Arrive Evansville 610 pm
Arrive Matioon 10 pm
Arrive Evansville 150 am
Artive Chicage 930 am

BOUND

Leave Marion 1130pm
SOUTH

Artive Princeton 200 am
Arrive Nashville 510 am

Arrive Princeton 1215 pm
Arrive Princeton 450 pm
Avrive Nashville g25 pm
Arrive Princeton 835 pm
Ar Hoepkinsville g4s pm

Leave Marion tarram
Leave Marion 340 pm

THE ORIGINAL

LAXATIVE GOUGH SYIIIII'

PRAEPARED AT THS LABOGATORY OF
B O DoWITY & mmtt

For ale by 1. H. Orme

-




